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WHO’S WHO IN JUDGE 











MILTON GROSS 


ADIES and gentlemen, allow 
L’ us to introduce Milton 
Gross, the greatest comiker this 
side of Hoboken. 


Milton was born right here 
in New York City, took up a little schooling and then tried the 
hardware, grocery, plumbing and paper businesses, including the 
Scandinavian. With all this experience behind him he immediately 
became a comic artist, and was going along fine when the well- 
known war broke out. He spent two years in France, mostly in 
the Champagne and Vichy section, and then floated back to the 
United States 


As you can see by Mr. Gross’ atelier there is plenty of money 
in the comiking business. 
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i THE W EATHER FINAL 
“air and still warmer today | | ' il : 
No let up in heat wave } EDITION 


VOL. II. No. 156 Saturday, January 24, 1925 


CITY SWELTERING! 
NO LET UP IN SIGHT eons ¢ | PRESIDENT 
New York, January 24 -~ band REPEALS IsTH 
With the thermometer hover- - i oat a as? i A M kK N D M E N © 
ing around 108 degrees, the J : tO RELIEVE 

country is in the throes of the DROUGHT 


worst heat wave in history. 

Thousands of heat  prostra- Washington, January 24 

tions have been reported, the —The President to-day is 
sued a proclamation tem 


streets and sidewalks are so 
porarily revoking 


hot pedestrians are unable to 

walk, and automobile _ tires the 18th Amendment in 

melt like butter. At twelve order to relieve the suffer- 
ing caused by the terrific 


o'clock to-day the entire coun- 
try will pray for rain heat wave. Mint Julep and 
Tom Collins stands were 
opened by the different 
cities throughout the coun- 
try, and real beer was dis- 
tributed free. Business has 
been shut down entirely in 
many cities. 











































THOUSANDS SWARM TO THE BEACHES 


A typical crowd at one of the beaches, during 
the great heat wave 





HEAT VICTIMS 
TAKE TO THE 
ROOFS 
Hundreds seek 
relief from the 
stifling heat and 
move their beds 
to the roofs. 








LOCAL SHOWERS 


Improvised showers have been put up in the con- 
gested sections to relieve the suffering of heat 
wave victims 


THE MAYOR THROWS THE PARKS OPEN 


Every park in the city last night was dotted with 
heat sufferers seeking relief 


Le —___— ___ = 

















The chap who used to loll on the beaches and look 





the girls over, attends an evening affair and forgets 
himself! 











Composite Summer Post Card— 


Cross Out the Words You 
Don’t Need 
Dear .. icf 
Iam gorgeous 
having a {sian | time 
Weme wonderful 
great. 
and the food is icious. Wish 
appetizing. 


your. ; 
the gang }were here. We sleep at 


everybody 


two 
night under < three 
four 


blankets and 





poor saps 
sympathize with the ;peer-beobs 
poor slaves 
who are working in the city. 
Sincerely, 


A, L. L. 






















ie 


t 











4 ¢ 


weet 
if MW} i 
AN 


TRA 

| (ti WAN i PALL 
VAM At hut 
| NTT i) bas wt 
Hine dad 


Nh 
ae 


t 
ratty 
PAM 
iM lh hy 
Henne 
ei Hap 


Py MARTIN 
7 AW b 
i 


7 Li ii \ 
Uy ine 
























Wie MWA 

A NUR 
Lee ih 

; Hh HUN 


Wi) 
WAXY) \ 
YYW 
AA 
VX 
UI 


Za 
fis 
en 


X 


Query 


WwW will the corpulent, perspiring 
man who sits in a cold tub all 
morning — 

Employ a battery of three electric 
fans to keep him cool in his office— 

Wear Palm Beach suits and sheer, 
silk shirts— ; 

Mop his brow incessantly and 
threaten to boil over any moment— 

Sleep on the porch to keep cool— 

Drink ice water at sixty-second 
intervals— 

Why, I repeat, will the same gigan- 
tic male dance with a chorus girl all 
night at a torrid, scorching roof 
garden until he reduces his clothes, 
his girl friend and himself to a state 
of wilted disintegration? 
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“Ts Ir Hor Enovcn ror You?” 
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A TWO-PIECE SUIT 


Sue—Yes, Gladys promised her father she would wear nothing but a two- 
piece bathing suit. : 
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Close to Nature 


Wes strolling down a country 
lane 
I saw a farmer mowing hay, 
His head was high, his back erect, 
Although his hair was long and 
gray. 
* “Good morning, sir,” I greeted him, 
“You hold your head so straight 
and spry 
*Tis plain that you commune with 
those 
Fair spirits of the air on high.” 


He stopped his scythe and viewed me 
with 
A calm and meditative eye; 
He had a patriarchal beard 
That waved against the summer 
sky. 
Reluctantly he answered with 
A dry, apologetic cough, 
“T got to keep my head cocked up, 
Or mow my gosh-durned whiskers 
off!” Sherman Ripley 


Sas 


Repartee 


Witty Boarder—Ah, your steak is 
like the weather this evening, madam, 
rather raw. 

Witty Landlady—Indeed? By the 
way, your account is like the weather, 
too—unsettled. 
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“Is it hot enough 
for you?” 











Radio frequency is when you 


meter every night. 














Canine Touring 
V/V ure will we drive to, folks?” 


asked papa, affectionately, 
caressing the steering wheel on a 
bright summer morning. 

“Let’s go to Niagara Falls,” sug- 
gested Betty. 

“No!” A _ roar of disapproval 
greeted her suggestion. 

“Let’s go to the mountains and see 
the lovely, tall poplars,” enthusi- 
astically declared mother. 

Again the family thundered a 
slightly belligerent no! 

“Let’s go to the beach and go in 
swimming,” announced Bobby. 

“No, no!’’—the happy little group 
repeated. 

“Well, then,” started papa, “we'll 
drive up to Heinrich’s Hot Dog 
Stand, passing Schultz’s Red Hot 
Wiener Emporium as we go, and we 
can come back past Schmidt’s Hot 
Dog Palace.” 

“Goodie—goodie,” yelled the 
family, clapping their hands in glee. 

And so they went to the dogs. 

Arthur L. Lippman 
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“Is Ir Hor Enoucu ror You?” 

















Es) bait 
. , “y ; 
4 
a 


f 
a 

. ‘a 
= 


eae 


* 
b | 
é 





Ah 
PINS AM 


Pxxrando as 


Ror me 
A iy 


— 
mei) 


Cg 


“Hooray, Mary! A ship! They'll see us!” 
“O-oh, duck down! Don’t let’em see us yet—I look a sight!” 
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Good Reason 


Physician—I’ve just discovered a 
new disease. 

Patient—Call it “Pfxizia.” 

“Why?” 

“Because it just fits into a cross- 
word puzzle I’m composing.” 


Summer Fiction 


“Tus hotel is two minutes’ walk 
from the beach. All rooms are 
light, airy and face the ocean—” 

“Oh, yes, Mrs. Schultz, we have a 
town house on Fifth avenue and keep 
a butler, cook and upstairs girl.” 

“Fresh vegetables direct from our 
own farm.” 

“Splendid hunting and trout fish- 
ing a quarter of a mile from the 
hotel.” 

“We always attend the opera 
during the winter season. Mr. Hass- 
enfeffer is so fond of good music and 
my daughter Sydonia is going to give 
her own recital next fall.” RD a) | Sees 

“You’re the only girl I ever loved.” hs RO a aC 

A. L. L. it WS \y4 SE : = 
NS 
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“You surely pulled a funny bone 
that time,” said the cat as the dog 


dug up a corset steel. 





Wire (starting to rise)—Stand up, James; the hotel orchestra 
is playing “The Star Spangled Banner.” 
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“Is Ir Hor Enovcu ror You?” 
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Look before you leapl: 


Just Doggerel 


A RED hot dog and ice cream cone, 

On a roadside stand stood all 
alone. 

And each agreed, as a pal and friend, 

They'd stick together till the end. 


A tourist ate the ice cream cone, 
Which made the hot dog moan and 
groan— 
Till finally seeing him so blue, 
The tender tourist ate him too. 
A. L. B. 


A Finished Product 


Click—Henpecque always boasted 
of being a self-made man. 

Clack—I know he did. But after 
marrying, his wife put the finishing 
touches to him. 


Dora thinks a corkscrew is a key 


to a revolving door. 




































STATIONERY {TIONERY 
. | i WATS P 


SALE Re ——— aes 

















THE MAN WHO WOULD WEAR A STRAW HAT 


A summer tragedy 








































































Z NORMAN LYND. 


If a man can build a better house 
or make a better mousetrap than 
his neighbor the world will beat a 
path to his door to beat him out of 
the patent rights. 


The Pipes of Pan 


Funnybones/ 
Scientists say an elephant talks 
with his truni:. Well, we've heard a 
mere suitcase say “gurgle gurgle.” 

Se aS 
Tudge will pay 85 for each one printed 
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Rather Young Lady (struggling 
with letter)—Thank you very much 
for the cris Gosh, how do you 
spell “chrysanthemum”? Why can’t 
the boob send roses? 
































“an 4 have Len submarining 
ary some more of our ship 









LIGHT SUMMER READING 
by Don Herold 


urtNG the recent hot spell 
ID under which the city has 

been sweltering, and which 
has driven thousands to sleep almost 
barefooted in Central Park, and 
which has completely roasted the 
excelsior crop in Southern Illinois 
(I am informed that there will be 
practically no excelsior with which 
to stuff Thanksgiving turkeys this 
year)—well, so many tiny _ little 
babies have broken out with the 
heat that there has been quite a 
flood of letters from anxious mothers 
on my desk every morning to which 
I have invariably replied that chil- 
dren should be given no wool cereal 
during the torrid months. 

I may be wandering, but one’s 
mind gets that way when the ther- 
mometer is tugging at its leash and 
when starched collars wilt at the 
very thought of a neck. 

* + * 


What I planned was some phil- 
osophy on reading and on summer 
reading in particular. 

* k * 

I have often said that there is 
entirely too much reading matter in 
the world, and the thought has 
returned to me with renewed empha- 
sis up here at our summer camp. 
With the exception of JupcE and its 
allied publications, it seems to me 
that it would be a good thing if 


there could be a general suspension of 
printing for five years. 

Several years ago when we first 
came up to this camp we brought 
along a pack of old newspapers and 

(Continued on page 25) 


What Summer Symbolizes 


To Father—Fifteen degrees hotter 
in the subway. Increased laundry 
bills. Hectic week-end trips to the 
country to join the family. Bills and 
more bills. Cold breakfasts. Cold 
suppers. Poker games in the parlor. 
Holes in his sox. Too darned much 
freedom in general, though a good 
chance to get away from mother. 

To Mother—A good chance to get 
away from father. A good chance 
to get rid of Ethel. A chance to es- 
cape dish washing. A chance to 
embroider thirty or forty tablecloths 
which will never be used and a chance 
to win the porch rocker marathon 
and endurance record. 

To Sister Ethel—New dresses, lin- 
gerie, shoes, etc. A ukulele. Mid- 
night rides in “chummy” roadsters. 
Dancing at deliciously naughty road- 
houses. One-piece bathing suits and 


amorous sophomores, all in a row. 
To Brother Buddy—Babe Ruth! 
A. L. L. 





If birds of a Heather drink to- 
gether, each one pays for his own. 
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The “no peace” bathing suit. 
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The Anvil Chorus 


H, hear all the knockers 
On summer porch rockers— 

Hear them can, 

Hear them pan 
All their husband’s poor relations, 
While they speak of operations, 
Sickly symptoms, doctors’ bills, 
And all the latest, swellest ills! 


Want to Write a Summer 
Novel? 


M4= your heroine a waitress at 

a seashore hotel, your hero a 
lifeguard or a bell boy. He rescues 
her from drowning and she asks him 
to marry her. He blushes and says, 
“IT am poor.” She answers, “I can 
help support us.” They marry. 
Then he tells her he is a millionaire in 
disguise, seeking one who would 
marry him for love only and she goes 
him one better by saying that she is a 
famous authoress looking for local 
color and that her father owns the 
hotel. 

Name the first child Edgar and 
call your book ‘Flaming Hearts.” 
Take it to a publisher and have it 
published. (Quite simple!) 

The following summer use the 
same plot and call the book “Pas- 
sion’s Playground.” After ten or 
fifteen summers the plot’s originality 
may wane a little, so make the hero 
an elevator operator or a trolley car 
conductor. 

You’re all set then for ten more 
summers, God forbid! 

A. L. L. 
AAs 


“Is Ir Hor Enovucn ror You?” 


Why not put a kick in the R.R. crossing signs? 




















His Severest Pat—Oh, darling, wasn’t that follow through a knockout? 


Absent Treatment 


The young bride had come out 
second best in her first encounter with 
cookbook and gas range. She ran 
to the telephone and called up her 
mother. 

“Mother,” she sobbed, “I can’t 
understand it. The recipe says 
clearly, ‘Bring to boil on brisk fire, 
stirring for two minutes. Then beat 
it for ten minutes,’ . . . and when I 
came back again it was burned to a 
crisp!” 


HH 
Matrimony is no gamble to the 


minister who marries the couples. 
He gets his in cash. 
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‘ashion Hint 


(Tuer is something distinctive 

about the man who presents 
himself at the dinner hour im his 
tuxedo. This habit shows marked 
refinement. It elevates the wearer 
far and above the rank and file who 
are content to appear at the dinner 
table in business clothes. 

For fifteen years I have never 
failed to appear in the dining-room 








Oh, what is so rare as such a day in January? 


in evening dress. I would feel 
decidedly out of place in any other 
attire, in fact. My position in 
society, to be quite frank with you, 
compels me to wear this habit of a 
gentleman. As things appear at 
present I shall probably continue to 
wear it at the dinner hour for many 
years to come. 

I am the head waiter at the Ritz. 

George Bancroft Duren 


SpecTATOR ON THE Brioce—Has your husband gone for help? 
“No, he’s underneath the car—trying to fix it, I suppose.” 





He Was Right for Once 


Coroner—Gentlemen, you have 
been impaneled on this coroner's 
jury to decide, if possible, what 
caused the death of the late Mr. 
Phaire R. Warmer, our local weather 
forecaster. We will call Mr. Smith 
as the first witness. Mr. Smith, you 
knew the deceased? 

Mr. Smith—Very well, sir. 

Coroner—Did you see him on the 
morning of the twenty-seventh, the 
day before his body was found? 

Mr. Smith—I did. 

Coroner—What was he doing then? 

Mr. Smith—He was making out 
the forecast for the next twenty-four 
hours. 

Coroner—What was that forecast? 

Mr. Smith—Fair and partly cloudy, 
with brisk to moderate southeast to 
east winds. 

Coroner—And what was the condi- 
tion of the weather during the next 
twenty-four hours? 

Mr. Smith—Fair and partly cloudy, 
with brisk to moderate southeast to 
east winds, 

Coroner—Gentlemen, you are dis- 
charged as members of this jury. It 
is very apparent from the testimony 
that Mr. Warmer died from the 
effects of shock. Chet Johnson 
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“Ts Ir Hor Enovcu ror You?” 
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The Vegetarian Goes 
Hunting 


“2a up to the country with me 
over the week-end,” suggested 
Boggs, my vegetarian friend. “I’ve 
just had a report from my hunting 
lodge in Maine that the water-cress 
shooting is excellent.” 

“But, Boggs—” 

“Or, we can motor down to Vir- 
ginia and stalk wild turnips. You 
know, I had a thrilling week last 
winter stalking turnips and spearing 
asparagi in the Blue Ridge Moun- 
tains.” 

“Really now, Mister Boggs,” I 
primly started, but there was no 
stopping him at this juncture. 

“You can’t realize the thrill of 
riding behind the hounds in full pur- 
suit of an elusive squash,” he con- 
tinued, enthusiastically. “Come on 
now, say you'll go with me,” he 
added, pleadingly. 

Feebly, I protested. “But, I don’t 
like squash; I never eat it—it doesn’t 
agree with me.” But Boggs did— 
too darn rapidly! 

“Oh, that’s all right,” he retorted, 
“we'll go up to the Adirondacks and 
bag some lima beans. Think of the 
delightful evenings around the camp- 
fire, with bulging bags of lima beans 
standing in the shadows. We can 
sing jolly songs until nine and then 
you'll sleep like a rock. At break of 
day we'll be up and away in pursuit 
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“Nothing doing—that’s a one-piece suit!” 


of the ferocious spinach. Ah, well 
do I remember the morning a wild 
spinach cub bit me. I can show you 
the scar if you'd like to see it,” he 
added, starting to shed his coat. 
“Never mind, old man,” I blurted, 
reaching for my hat. “I’ve got a 
date to snare a Welsh rarebit and 
I'm late already.” 
Arthur L. Lippmann 














Too Valuable? 


With all the surplus war material 
that has been sold, we fail to see any 
mention of swivel chairs. 


Rated ad 


“Your wife says she only asks for 
pin money.” 
“Yes, but the first pin she wanted 


had twelve diamonds in it!” 
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“OFFICER, DO YOUR DUTY!” 
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Editor, Norman Anthony. 


Associate Editore, William M 


So This Is Summer! 


Summer has its good points. In summer— 
It is fashionable to neglect one’s business; 
Grandmothers have a way of dying to some purpose; 
Flirting becomes a minor operation; 
Birdies sing ’n everything, 

and 
People find other things to do besides crossword puzzles. 


A Painful Duty 


“Tt hurts me worse than it does you,” said the fond 
father as he dusted his boy’s breeches. In much the same 
spirit we approach the task of panning the Child Labor 
Amendment. 

The industrial exploitation of children is one of the 
worst abominations of the Machine Age. Even so, there 
are things that in the long run would do this country and 
its children greater harm. One of them is the concentra- 
tion in Washington of those few functions of Government 
that still remain to municipalities and states. 

It isn’t as if the individual States were incapable of 
safeguarding their children. A large proportion of them 
have put in effect excellent laws regulating and restricting 
child labor, and more are falling into line every year. The 
situation is very much as it was with respect to liquor legis- 
lation just before the ratification of the Eighteenth 
Amendment. Then the country was drying up, county 
by county and State by State. The citizens of each com- 
monwealth were deciding for themselves how they would 
handle the problem and were actually handling it with an 
approach to efficiency. When along came the Eighteenth 
Amendment and wrecked everything. 

Let’s not make the same mistake again, even “for the 
kiddies.” 


Our “National” Legislature 


If our lives and jobs are going to be regulated from 
Washington it would be better to scrap the present Con- 
stitution entirely and start fresh. Our federal form of 
government was not fashioned with centralization in 
view—quite the reverse. Patchwork amendments can 
only ruin it for its original purpose; they can never make 
it function properly in the new réle. 

At the bottom of the difficulty lies Congress. 


Congress 


is not really a national legislature at all except in name.. 


With the exception of a few men in the Senate (and fewer 
in the House) of the caliber of Borah and Underwood, the 
members of Congress are local politicians interested in 
local affairs, whose conception of patriotism is to bleed the 


orris Houghton, William Edgar Fisher. 


the Devil. 
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Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan, 


central government for the benefit of their constituencies. 
This is natural enough, since under our system of govern- 
ment the good will of the nation as a whole butters no 
parsnips for any one of them. It’s what the home folks 
think that counts. And what the home folks think is 
invariably that the rest of the country is too gol darn 
uppity and needs taking down, not to say shaking down. 

The Electoral College is another factor encouraging 
parochialism in Congressmen. Thanks to this institu- 
tion it is not the vote of the individual but that of the 
State that counts in a national election. Each State, 
therefore, but more particularly the doubtful ones, must 
be placated with some sacrifice of national interest to 
local greed or prejudice. Gross flattery like this simply 
confirms a hick in his ornery ways. 

No legislature composed as our Congress is of passion- 
ate crossroads patriots can make anything but a tragic 
botch of the job of dictating the daily conduct of 110,- 
000,000 people occupying half a continent. The less power 
it has beyond certain well defined limits the better for all 
concerned, especially our children, who will have to put 
up with it long after the rest of us have foregathered 
where Congressmen. rarely go. 


Measles and Morals 


There is an analogy between measles and morals which 
we would bring to the attention of all prohibitionists and 
censors, and their dupes. 

In civilized communities, as everyone knows, measles 
is a minor ailment. But among savage peoples, once it 
gets a foothold, it often wipes out whole villages and tribes. 

The reason is a commonplace. We, whose ancestors 
lived in full communication with the world and were 
constantly exposed to the measles infection, have inherited 
a virtual immunity from the disease. Savages, on the 
other hand, whose ancestors were isolated from the infec- 
tion, die from it like flies. 

They succumb in like manner to the vices of the white 
man, and for a similar reason. Immunity from the temp- 
tations of civilization is just as much a matter of slow 
growth under exposure as that from measles. Isolate us 
long enough, as the prohibitionists and censors would, 
from the naughtiness of the world and as a race we should 
become as helpless in this respect as savages. 

Even now, should liquor flow freely once again as it did 
in the dear dead days, we should go cuckoo temporarily like 
a pack of Indians. While, fed up on the pap the censors 
approve, we still oh! and ah! before one-piece bathing suits. 

What we need is not less but greater familiarity with 
W. M. H. 
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Verree Teasdale in “The Youngest” 


“At case! 


cold shower : 











“My Girl” 


oer 


in Omaha.” 


That girl would be at ease in a 


They kked my husband’s recita- 
tations so much when he did them 


“Well, if he did them in Omaha I 
would like them myself!” 





Fred Allen 
Follies’ 
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“That girl was so cross. 
when she put a penny in | 
get gum, salted peanuts c 
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Caviare to the Sergeant 


by George Jean Nathan 
I 


VERY time a new theatrical offer- 
ing is announced as an “engage- 


ment extraordinary” I know 


that I can safely make a date to meet 


Mencken at the beer table by quarter 
of ten that night. Yushny’s “Seeniaya 
Ptitza” is the latest “engagement 
extraordinary” and, true to form, I 
found that I was able to get to the 
Culmbacher board at the appointed 
hour. 

The most extraordinary thing about 
the engagement of Yushny and his 
Russian troupe is that they were en- 


gaged. ‘To bring them over to America 
after the Chauve Souris had pretty 
well fed up the natives on this kind of 
entertainment was much like bringing 
a trained seal act into Madison Square 
Garden after the appearance of Ring- 
ling’s circus. 

Yushny’s show follows the lines of 
Balieff’s, but much as a trackwalker 
follows the caboose of the Twentieth 
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t “Greenwich Village 


p? 


of polo! 


1 was so cross-eyed that 
it a penny in the slot to 
lted peanuts came out!” 


Will Rogers in * 


The Follies’ 


“What happened to you?” 
“T tried to get into society by way 


Fannie Brice and Clarke in 


- Robert Paterson - 
ober t er, 











“The Music Box” 


Eve—I saw the cutest dress in the woods to-day. 
Adam—And what are the trees showing this 


season? 
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Century Limited. Unlike certain of 
my colleagues, I was not one to burst 
’ the organ with hymns to the Chauve 
' Souris, so the completeness of my 
apathy to the Monsieur Yushny’s 
cabaret may be as easily imagined as 
“Seeniayva 
Ptitza”—which, according to Morris 
Gest, is pronounced “applesauce” —was 
displayed in establishments where one 


aatmeeminiaeatel 


might negotiate the imbibation of 
divers schnapps during the performance. 
I have no doubt that, if accompanied by 
three Wishmenot cocktails, five liber=i 
glasses of vodka, three or four goblets 
of champagne, a few ponies of Curacao, 
and maybe twenty or thirty seidels of 
Léwenbriiu, the entertainment might 
seem to get better and better as it went 
along. But in the local Frolic Theater, 
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where the only tipples come in lily cups, 
the enterprise seems a very dull and 
heavy one. 

The M. Yasha Yushny himself is a 
kind of la-de-da edition of Balieff. But 
he lacks the latter’s warm theatrical 
spirit and arch humor. The ladies of 
the troupe are to be estimated by 
weight rather than looks, and the men, 

(Continued on page 26) 
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Dill Pickles 


"Tere is something about a dill 

pickle that always saddens me. I 
don’t know what it is, but I never 
could look a dill pickle in the eye 
without a lump coming up into my 
throat. They seem to live so much 
within themselves. Companionship 
doesn’t mean much in their sad, short 
existence. And so I am always kind 
to them and considerate of their 
feelings, for beneath their rough outer 
surface I am sure a heart of gold beats 
within, a heart filled with compassion 
and tenderness. 

Their lives are filled with woe. 
Plucked in the bloom of youth and 
immersed in a sea of brine their 
piteous cries unheeded, their vitality 
sapped, their careers curtailed, they 
pass a harried existence for the glory 
of some red-nosed delicatessenist, to 
be buried eventually in an onion 
sandwich, or drawn and quartered 
and chopped into chowchow. 

Lonely, heartsick, sorrowing, on- 
ward through life they go, with never 
a murmur, never a sigh. Although I 
have met thousands of them, I have 
yet to hear one bewail his sad lot. 
Intrepid, courageous little souls, piti- 
ful examples of man’s inhumanity to 
pickles! That’s why I never eat— 

—And I never liked the darn things 
anyway! Nate Collier 


The impressionable suburbanite reads the summer number of JupGE. PAs 
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“Is Ir Hor Enovcn ror You?” 
The Unattainable 
HERE once was a maiden beaute- 
ous and charming, 
Who hated bridge and Mah Jongg, 
wines, and ales; 
She could bring a conversation to a 
lucid termination, 
And she never even craved the 
Prince of Wales. 
All the current dances were to her 
abhorrent; 
She preferred to dream beside a 
babbling brook. 
So why not sign this jewel for a 
worse-or-better duel? 
Well, you see, I read about her in 
a book. Edwin Rutt 








Some people don’t have to turn 


out the light to be in the dark. 





How to make it easier for both Mama and Willie. 
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Hot Footage BS 
by George Mitchell SSH d : o = 
REMEMBER distinctly when, as @ ee :, 


lad, I studied botany and dis- j 
covered that there was, in the COCKER 
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early days, before Columbus was the a \ Spent “NG? " 
first president of the Congo Free Pn, Fain, Yd ee po 
States, a peculiar kind of animal eran HAW Kn 
called a Centaur—half horse and | . = 
half man, but I don’t remember an 
animal that was half man and half Yoo: Hoo - Ye MINE ae 
jackass. There is, of course, an ware b= . ONE EoOT nt 
animal all jackass. In fact there SHRINK - aa? | Swimmers: 7A _ 
are two such specimens namely and 4 | 7 | SHRUNK 
to wit and half wits: the jackass | AN WHEN HE Ae | 
himself and the male human. That’s i ‘ars @ FACT RIPPED ME. eel!!! 
all I learned of botany and perhaps ; A She pened ha 
I didn’t learn it so well after all. ‘ Y 
This is all by way of preamble to a 
picture I saw called “The Wife of Gay sven 
a Centaur,” one of the jackassiest eT 
pictures it has been my privilege to Rue Aen 
see. But I am no doubt too preju- TO Swim ? 


diced against this type of thing for ——— 
I can see no argument in its favor. 
In the first place this kind of easy- 
come-and-easy-go sensuality is a 
dangerous argument in favor of free 
love—if anything so desirable as 
love could be free—in the days when 
Centaurs were free to hoof it where Annual get-together of last summer’s bathing suits. 
they willed. There were no social 
laws that protected women in those 
days....I’m_ getting over my 
head. The picture offers nothing 
but a brief to the man who thinks 
he’s specially favored by Eros to 


(Continued on page 30) 
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Fi unnybones 


The law of diminishing returns is 
best illustrated by a bundle from 
the laundry. — 


Little Willie’s Progress 
Ws Little Willie was eight 

years old, he went about de- 
stroying birds’ nests. 

At the age of fifteen he “snitched” 
on the rest of the boys in the class- 
room. 

In high school, be bullied all the 
smaller, weaker boys. 

When he was twenty-one, he 
managed to mind everyone’s business 
and was an expert in retailing local 
gossip and salacious half truths. 

So, quite logically, in due time, he 
became the local leader of the Ku 
Klux Klan and lived happily ever 
after. A. L. L. 





Judge will pay $5 for cach one printed 


Heard in a Lunch Room 


Click—I haven’t the remotest idea 
what I want to-day. 
Clack—Try a little hash, and you'll 
never know what you’re getting. 
HAH 





It is said that eventually our 
humorists will kill the Ku Klux Klan. 
But, who will kill our humorists? 


IID 
“Gosh! OF Bill oughta be tn th’ movies!” “Is Ir Hor Enovecn ror You?” 
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JOBS.WE WOULD LIKE TO HAVE 
Rouge Taster in a Cosmetic Factory 
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At the top of his game. 


Do You Need Advice? 
Write to Juvar, he will gladly help 


you! 


Dear Jupae: I have been married 
only twenty years and yesterday my 
husband called me a flathead. I am 
annoyed and anxious as he had never 
acted this way before. 

Heartbroken 


Dear H. B.: Maybe he only 
meant you were level-headed. In 
any event, through all the eons of 
passing years woman has ever been 
man’s slave, his mistress, and the toy 
of his passing moods. Be gentle to 
him, and kindly; try to see his point 
of view—and if he ever does it again 
get up and soak him in the jaw. 


Dear Jupce: I am writing you 
once more for advice on etiquette. 
At the last swell feed I was to I tried 
your stuff about drinking my coffee 
out of the cup instead of the saucer. 
It didn’t work too well, though, 
because the spoon stuck me in the 
eye. What shall I do, if anything? 

Bob Slayer 


TV 


___Pa_G00LD 





Dear Stayer: You overlooked 
another touch of good form. You 
should always remove the spoon at 
swell parties and slip it quietly into 
your inside pocket. 


My Dear Jupce: A very charm- 
ing and beautiful girl acquaintance 
has invited me to go riding with her 
several different evenings lately. 
Her father is a millionaire and they 
all seem to like me very much. I 
have declined these offers on account 
of stories about some unseemly con- 
duct of this girl at parties. She 
keeps inviting me, though, and I 
should appreciate your advice. 

Arthur 


Dear ArtHur: You don’t need 
advice. You'need to see your family 
physician. 


Dear Jupce: I have a six-bulb, 
self-starting, enclosed antennae, high 
tension, duplex set. Recently the 
vacuum tubes seem to be out of time 
with the variable condenser and the 
low-gear transformer. I would ap- 
preciate any information you can 
give me. Ray Deo 


Dear Ray: The Children’s Hour 
was written by John Greenleaf Long- 
fellow one afternoon in 1776 on the 
steps of his home at Hollywood. It 
is an example of neo-American lyric 
style. Hoping this information will 
be of assistance to you, I am 

Yours, ete., ete., 
Dixie 

Dear Jupce: Iam a young man 
of forty-six and have always lived a 
strict moral life though I sometimes 
chew alittle gum. Despite my strict 
bringing up I suffer from dandruff 
and sometimes it gets so bad I can’t 
lie on my right side. What can I do? 

Anrious 


Dear ANK: Dandruff is a com- 
plicated malady resulting from 
chronic insomnia of the second mata- 
carpal callories. You have probably 
been eating too much yeast or drink- 
ing an excess of graham crackers. 
A mash of two parts salted peanuts 
and three parts gefilta fish will un- 
doubtedly help you. If this does 
not provide relief in a year or so 
try wearing a bathing cap. 


Richard S. Wallace 
To R.S.V.P.: Stale olives will 


remove wine from your evening gown 
but it is hardly worth the trouble as 
it wouldn’t be fit to drink when you 
did get it out. 

































F 2 Pe ar Zo ‘raph oS a starved 
Doughnut ae dttempiing fo swal~ 
low a GCossword Puzzlehish. 


a 
“Petvited specimen % extince” Fo— 


uesliian Gluestionnarre that wmbabit~ 


ed the Islands in Aemstoric times. 
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O Aucle cows browsing we Lhe Soeermnt” 


meadows. They give a pale, pink Syn 
thetic taitk in Concertraled Cubes. 


You buy it by the boy. 


68" “ees, . 


Tribe of Baton Cglediles, a strange 
native people who itlate them — 
Seves wilk acetylene S and 
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Whey are known as Be 
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“Marriage is a wonderful institu- 


” 


tion. 
“Yes, indeed, no family should be 
without it.” —Ya.e Recorp 


Heard at the Hops 


Slap—Who is that keen calic over 
there? 

Slip—Je ne sais pas. 

“Well, take us over and introduce 
ustoJenny. —Virginia Sniper 


Rated 


Prof—And now that I’ve proven 
the infinite age of the earth, are 
there any questions to be asked? 

Stude—Yeah. What time is it? 

—Washington Dirge 


Riad 


Bank Cashier—Have you any way 
of identifying yourself? 
Co-Ed.—I have a_ vaccination 
mark on my left leg. 
—Washington Cougar’s Paw 


Dated 


“I can’t understand why you 
stayed outside so long with such a 
wonderful dancer as Ralph.” 

“But he showed me some new 
steps and we sat on them.” 

—De Pauw Yellow Crab 








* April Fool! This is only a picture 
of a young man going home with the 
groceries. 

—S. Cauirornia Wampvus 





Bedtime Story-teller—. . . and 
poor little Katherine Cat lost her 
whiskers. And what do you think 
she did? 


Future Cow Editor—I know! 
She used her paw’s. 
—Williams Purple Cow 
SIS 


Mother—Mabel, you stood out on 
the porch quite a while last night. 

Mabel—Why, mother, I only stood 
there for a second. 

“But I am sure I heard the third 
and fourth.” —Missouri Outlaw 





Epwarp—I’m sure Moses must 
have been a college boy. 

Co-Epwina— Why? 

“Why the Bible says he rent his 


—Nortre Dame JUGGLER 
ery 


The chairs in the bobber shop were 
full—“Ten minds with but a shingle 
thought.”” —Notre Dame Juggler 


FAASH 


“Did you say she danced like a 
zephyr?” 
“Zephyr, hell—like a heifer.” 
—Alabama Rammer Jammer 


ABS 


Ode on a wild night—$32.50. 
—Alabama Rammer Jammer 


Famous Sayings 
“T don’t know where I’m going but 
I’m on my way.”’—Columbus. 
“Keep the home fires burning.” — 


Nero. 


“The first hundred years are the 
hardest.” —Methuselah. 


Her mother called, 

The clock struck three, 
The milkman came, 

But still sat he 


The roof fell in, 
Two planets met, 

The dead wake up, 
But he’s there yet, 


“Pray let me kiss your hand,” said 


he, 


With looks of burning love. 
“TI can remove my veil,” said she, 
“Much easier than my glove.” 


Teacher—Give a sentence illus- 
trating the use of the word “pencil.” 

Isaac—If I don’t vear suspenders 
my pents’ll come off. 





Preac—The Hunchback of Notre 
Dame wasn’t at all like the book. 


Hen—That’s 
esque wasn’t a bit like the music. 





—Navy Log 


Re tekad 


A-neckin’, 


I reckon. 


—Penn Punch Bowl 


HAH 





—Brown Bull 


AAS 


—Virginia Sniper 
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nothing! ~ Humor- 


—Pirt PANTHER 
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And No Factor of Safety 


Engineer—Gee, that girl’s dancing 
is terrible. See how inefficient she is. 
Ag.—What’s the matter with it? 
I don’t see anything wrong. 
“Too much waist motion.” 
—Iowa Green Gander 


Dated 


“I have heard,” said Professor 
Short, 

“That Babylon fell, 

And Ninevah was destroyed, 

And—” 

Some one in the class: 

“Tyre was punctured.” 

—Notre Dame Juggler 


Rad 


She—Don’t you think that Marie 
has an open countenance? 
It—All the time. 
— Missouri Outlaw 





TreacnERr—What are the three essen- 
tial ways of caring for the body? 


GaraGE Owner’s Son—Wash, 


grease and Simonize. 
—Urtan Humsua 


Belle—Why, Dot’s absolutely a 


prude. 


Hop—She won't even dance when 


the lights are out. 


“Well, my dear, I wouldn’t dance 


either.” —Bucknell Belle Hop 





“Why does Oswald wear his muffler 
indoors?” 

“Because he thinks his tie is too 
loud.” —Ca.irorNiA PELICAN 


tatad 


“Where do you get that stuff?” 
is no longer a rebuke, but the sign of 
a budding friendship. 

—Notre Dame Juggler 


Rated 


Brilliant—I have a new name for 
my girl; I call her Postscript. 
Tine—Where’s the connection? 
“Her name is Adeline.” 
—Penn Punch Bowl 






In those old days it was a man size 
job to put a button on a (k)night shirt. 
—West Point PorntEer 


i Riaked 


Co—Don’t you think Connie looks 
spirituelle in that gown? 

Edna—Well, I'll admit there is 
not much of the material about her. 


—De Pauw Yellow Crab 


AAS 


She—Is this the first time that you 
have ever kissed a girl? 
He—Gosh! Am I that crude? 
—Missouri Outlaw 


Rill 


Said the Small Boy—My maw and 
paw had an awful time getting 
married. Maw wouldn’t marry paw 
when he was drunk and paw wouldn’t 
marry maw when he was sober. 


—De Pauw Yellow Crab 
Sas 


She—I’ve confided the secret of 
our engagement to just three of my 
dearest friends. 

He—Three, all told? 

“Yes—all told.” 

—Bucknell Belle Hop 


HAH 


An old flame has put an end to 
many a match. 


—Middlebury Blue Baboon 


Ke b Ones 


q 
CAN'T stand the gaff,” said the whale 


as the harpoon tickled his blubber. ‘ 
erpery 
COs aa) 
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—WituiaMms Purrite Cow 


















ASK DAD—HE KNOWS 


What They Laughed at in the Good Old Days 





Waggsby—According to the Presi- 
dent’s message, in its reference to 
race suicide, he ought to be very 
friendly to the Pullman Company. 

Maggsby—Why? 

“Who else has so religiously kept 
up the berth rate?” 

—Judge, 1907 


RR ad 


Cobnigger—Did the woman’s club 
have a harmonious convention? 
Merit—No; the only time they 
got together was when they were hav- 
ing their picture taken. 
—Judge, 1903 


FAH 


Florence—I can’t understand why 
Ethel married Mr. Gunson, he’s old 
enough to be her father. 

Lawrence—Yes, but he’s rich 
enough to be her husband. 

—Judge, 1907 
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T. S. Sullivant in Judge, 1902. 


Cuo_tty—Been shooting for a week, old chap! 
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Art Young in Judge, 1902. 


‘Now, Hiram, don’t fergit to buy a big bottle o’ vanilla extract.” 

“Wy, I jes’ got ye two bottles last weel:.” 

“T know it, but sence Henry begun sparkin’ thet city gal he uses it all 
up on his han’ kerchif.” 


eee i => 


Had great good luck! 


Atcy—What did you bring back? 
Cuo.iy (proudly)—The dogs! 
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BALLOON BATHING SUITS PRODUCE BUOYANT BATHERS 


SHE (at extreme right)—I'd rather drown than distort my figure with one of 
those suits. 


Light Summer Reading 
(Continued from page 10) 


a 


Jay QM TUR! 


magazines and books, and they are 

about the only reading matter we 

have around the place. And al- 

though we go through them com- 

pletely every summer, they seem to 

be just as good the following summer. 
* * * 

I am getting particularly fond of 
a copy of The Indianapolis Star of 
April 17, 1919, and of a copy of 
JupGE of September, 1906, and of the 
January, 1918, Atlantic Monthly. 
These three cross my path most 
often up here at the camp, and we are 
becoming old friends. They have 
all been out in the rain and out in 
the burning sun, but they are still 
mighty good reading. 

Part of the Star has been used for 
shelf paper, but even so it is still 
good reading matter. I know the 
Strauss and Rink store ads by heart 
because they stick over the edge of 
the shelf. I read them every time 
I wash dishes. Another part of the 
Star is in the top bureau drawer, and 
when I run out of anything else I 
open the drawer and read the bottom 
of it a while. 


* of * 





Otp Soak—Wa’sh th’ idear in- 
trudin’ into th’ privacshy of a man’sh 
bedroom! Shay? 


This is reading that is reading. Tt 
is reading pure and simple. 

There is too much culture reading 
and too much information reading, 
and not enough reading for reading’s 
sake. A true lover of reading matter 
will read anything that is printed. 
The nearer it comes to being about 
nothing in particular, the better it is. 

Some of the old newspaper articles 
make the best reading, after all. 
There is the San Francisco fire and 
the Dayton flood and the Japanese 
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earthquake and the Dempsey-Wil- 
lard fight and the 1921 change in 
Ford prices—those are things that 
are worth reading over and over. 

* * * 

Big city newspapers now print 
editions every twenty minutes, when, 
really, one newspaper a month 
would be enough if we read it thor- 
oughly. The cities suffer more from 
a surfeit of reading matter than the 
country districts. One reason coun- 
try folks are so invariably better in- 
formed than city people on national 
and international affairs is that they 
don’t get a new newspaper every 
time they turn a corner. 

* * * 

A good rule for summer reading is 
not to read anything you haven't 
read six or eight times before, and 
don’t read it with any social purposes 
in mind. Just read for reading’s 
sake. 

* * * 

Some of the best and most sincere 
reading is probably done in peniten- 
tiaries. 


A 
ixactly 
A magazine writer says that 
“Success brings poise.” Avoirdu- 


pois, we’ve frequently noticed. 
—Boston Transcript 


ttt 


“What time is it, Maud?’ boomed 
her father from the top of the stairs. 

“Fred’s watch isn’t going.” 

“How about Fred?” —Tit Bits 
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RerormMer—Ah wouldn’t drink that stuff if ah was yuh, boy! It 
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don’t git yuh no place, no time, an’ yuh always arrives late. 


Caviare to the Sergeant 
(Continued from page 17) 


while some of them have good sing- 
ing voices, are the comedians they 
strain to be in the sense that Clark 
and McCullough are tragedians. 


I 


MMETT CorRIGAN in “The Bully,” 

by Julie Helene Percival and 
Calvin Clark, and “Betty Lee,” a 
musical show, had their openings on 
the same night. Did I throw up a 
coin to see whether I’d go to Emmett 
Corrigan in “The Bully,” by Julie 
Helene Percival and Calvin Clark, or 
to “Betty Lee,” a musical show? I 
did not. I went to the musical show. 
For something like twenty years 
now I have been seeing the ample 
M. Corrigan jam his chin down on 
his collar, glower and growl. It 
matters little what his réle, the 
ample M. Corrigan generally plays 
it in his established way. If he is 
called upon to portray an Aztec in 
the heat of passion or a New York 
police captain in the chill of ratio- 


cination, he negotiates both very 
simply by jamming his chin down on 
his collar, glowering and growling. 
Not having seen his performance in 
“The Bully,” I am incompetent to 
state whether or not he is still doing 
business at the old stand, but the 
odds are at least two to one that he is. 

So, as I say, I hied me to “Betty 
Lee.” “Betty Lee,” I concluded, 


could not fail to entertain me more 
than the Monsieur Corrigan. That 
it did, goes without question— 
although this is not to be taken as 
quite the kind of notice to be quoted 
in the newspaper advertisements. 
While the show has a better book 
than the average—it is based on the 
old Armstrong-Rex Beach farce, 
“Going Some,” and while it has a 
couple of whistley tunes and some 
diverting comedy, its company lacks 
outstanding personalities. Gloria 
Foy, who is a great favorite of the 
JupGE staff, is an agile dancer, but, 
so far as this sour member of the 
Jupce salary roll is concerned, relies 
too much on the dancing routine of 
past years to distil the necessary 
music show excitement. And Hal 
Skelly has become a mere imitator of 
other comedians. Joe Brown is a 
fairly amusing clown and gets what 
laughs lie imbedded in the show. 


Ill 


RANK REIcHER has directed Mol- 

nar’s “Carnival” as if it were an 
angry bull. The simplest love scene 
is treated in the spirit of a Sousa 
march, and if a character so much as 
puts his hat on, the act is made to 
take on the melodramatic tone of the 
relief of Lucknow. Just what Pro- 
fessor Reicher had in mind is not 
clear. It is possible that he said to 
himself: “There is so blamed little 
in this play that the only way to 
make it seem fat enough for a theatri- 
cal evening is to drown out the trivi- 
ality with a lot of noise.” But, un- 
fortunately for the professor’s logic, 
the noise only makes the triviality 
more obvious. 

“Carnival” was written by Molnar 
in the days before he had a bank 
account and began to wear a monocle 
and spats. It hints only vaguely at 
the talent that he has since de- 





Two tillers of the soil stop to discuss poor crops, low prices, bad 
roads, general depression, pessimistic views of the Suture and hard times 
for the farmers generally. 
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| Watch your gums — 
bleeding a sg” of trouble 



















S sappers mine 
the enemy’s 
defenses, so gum-de- 
cay tunnels through 
the normal gum line 
and produces tooth 
decay in its most 
painful form. 
This gum decay or 
Pyorrhea is most dan- 
gerous. The gums be- 


the mouth. Gum ten- 
derness is present. 
The teeth loosen. Al- 
so Pyorrhea pockets 
breed bacteria which 
drain into the system 
and cause many or- 
ganic diseases of 
mid-life. 
Four t 
ve over forty 
er from this Pyor- 
rhea; but Forhan’s 


sitively prevents 





“Beg pardon, sir. but are they ewsthetic dancers?” 
“Nope. Synthetic. A case of gin washed ashore about an hour ago.” 





veloped. And the way it is played ina Gilda Gray manner; and Berton 
at the Cort Theater makes it seem Churchill plays the stern old hus- 
even poorer than it is. Elsie Fergu- band of the romance seeker exactly 
son plays the rdéle of the country as he played General Lee in the 


wife who seeks romance at a state Drinkwater play. P aeapee aon 
ball in so guttural and tragic a man- The reason for the production will pe ol 

ner that one momentarily expects probably be found presently in the the gums. It con- 
Robert B. Mantell to come on in the moving pictures. The Frohman a a pee 
white whiskers of Lear, shout “No, company undoubtedly sees a movie — oo 


’s mentals of tooth 
health in fact, And 
all yo he while you 


are c 
teeth pene Lewd 


Forhan’s is cool, an- 
tiseptic and pleas- 
ant to the taste. 


no, no life!’ and roll over dead. for Miss Ferguson in the exhibit. 
What is more, Miss Ferguson ac- 
companies her interpretation of the 
réle with so many elaborate circular 
arm movements that the perform- 


An “X” of Affection 
Little Dorothy (watching mother 





ance takes on the aspect of Holland —yote)—Mamma, you voted for the wake te 
viewed through a train window. man you love best, didn’t you? start using ‘s 


Tom Nesbitt has the part of the 


. Mother—What do you mean, dear. 
lover, and doubtless obeying Pro- 


“IT saw you put a kiss after his 


tist immediately for 
special treatment. 








fessor Reicher’s baton, treats love as_ name.” —Boston Transcript ae Fc wpe eed 

if it were something like a boiler ws germalast 

factory. Called upon to deliver a SAD "FORHAN CO. 

simple line like “I love you” or any- Forkan's Et 
Mon: 





thing else of the sort, he goes about 
the business like an indignant politi- 
cal stump speaker. A lady named 
Anna Gray, who has the réle of the 
woman in love with the lover of the 
leading woman, quivers passionately 


Manners—Do you ever take your 
wife to a prize fight? 
Smithers—Never! She knows 
enough about scrapping now, with- 
out teaching her more. 
— Answers 
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Bobby (asked to fetch the cigars)—Do you mean your own, Dad, or the 
box that you bought specially? —Passing Show (London) 
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Guaranteed 
BONDS 


RINCIPAL and interest 

guaranteed by one of 
the largest and best known 
Surety Companies in the 
United States. 


Created and safeguarded 
by one of the South’s Old- 
est Mortgage Investment 
Houses. 


Backed by a record of 59 
years without loss to any 
customer, and without a 
single delayed interest pay- 
ment. 

Can you imagine a safer or more 
profitable investment? The 


coupon will bring you full in- 
formation. Mail it today. 


Adair Realty & Trust Company 
The Souths Oldest Mortgage Investment House 
Founded 1865 ATLANTA 
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Adair Realty & Trust Co., 

' Dept. I-22, Healey Bldg., Atlanta 
Gentlemen:—Please send me cur- 
rent offerings of your first mortgage 

bonds guaranteed as to principal and in- 
terest and yielding 614%. 
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GEO. COHAN 


SAYS— 


“T’ll be tickled to death 
to be one of the Editors 
of your THEATRICAL 
NUMBER coming out 
February 21.” 























Subscribers to JupGE are entitled to answers to inquiries on financial questions, and in emer- 
gencies to answer by telegraph. No charge is made for this service. All communications 
are treated confidentially. A two-cent postage stamp should always be inclosed. Address all 
inquiries to the Financial Editor, JuvGE, 627 West 43d St., New York, giving full name and 
exact street address. Anonymous communications will in no case be answered. 


A Great Business Year 
by Theodore Williams 


[* business annals 1924 will be 

recorded as a year of distinct 
recovery in industry, commerce and 
finance. The year had its gloomy 
periods, but it ended in a glow of 
optimism and with sure signs of 
progress. A stage of sound and 
stable prosperity was reached such as 
had seemed scarcely possible a few 
months before. There was every 
indication that the advance made 
was based on genuinely favorable 
conditions. It was not the tem- 
porary result of manipulation and 
make-believe, as many were inclined 
to explain. The improvement in 
trade and the strength of the securi- 
ties market came to stay, and the 
New Year opened most promisingly. 

Well as 1924 finally acquitted itself, 
1925 should vastly outdo it. The 
past year was largely one of mere 
preparation for better things. The 
great war's aftermath was. still 
evidenced by the doubt, hesitation 
and caution in business circles. En- 
terprise moved slowly from the 
shadows into the light, but it at 
last did so, and though it still remains 
discreet, it evinces courage and vigor. 
The tide of confidence has kept on 
rising thus far in the young year and 
the most experienced forecasters can 
see no serious reversal. A year of 
recovery is to be followed by a year 
of pronounced realization. 

Not only is the domestic situation 
in the United States highly auspi- 
cious, but also Europe is working 
steadily back to normalcy. The 
international outlook has become 
most encouraging. The world is 
returning to that state of sanity and 
peaceful activity which makes peoples 
prosper and be happy. Assuming 
that we shall have industrial peace, 
and barring totally unexpected ad- 
verse happenings, the present year 
should prove to be wonderful in its 
business achievements and successes. 
Therefore, the securities market 
should have before it a remarkably 


active season. Prices of good stocks 
cannot help rising as the profits of 
the industries increase. This does 
not mean an orgy of speculation, but 
steady appreciation of values. There 
will be occasional breaks and _re- 
actions, but the trend will be up- 
ward, for an indefinite time. 














Confidence 
in Smith Bonds is 
World-Wide 





‘Now 52 Years of Proven Safety 


p mde-ednsaie 1925 marks the completion of 
another year of perfect safety for investors 
in Smith Bonds. Founded in January 1873, 
The F. H. Smith Company now has a rec- 
ord of no loss to any investor in 52 years. 

Thestrongly safeguarded First Mortgage 
Bonds sold by this ~~ are nt 
vestors in every part of the United States 
and in 30 foreign countries and territories. 

Such universal confidence in Smith 
Bonds is the logical result of more than 
half a century mf proven safety. 


G7 First Mortgage Bonds are sold in $100, 

/ $500 and $1,000 denominations. You 

may invest outright or under our Investment 
Savings Plan. Mail the coupon today. 


THE F. H. SMITH Co. 





Founded 1873 
First Mortgage Bonds 
Smith Building Washington, D.C. 
THE F. H. SMITH COMPANY 24-V 


Smith Building, Washington, D.C. 
- send — obligation, your new booklet, "52 Years 
Name 
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Answers to Inquiries 


P., Kinaston, N. Y.: Liberty Radio is a new 
organization and has yet to demonstrate its earn- 
ing and dividend paying ability. A better pur- 
chase than its stock is Radio Corp. of America 
pid. with a dividend of 7 per cent. or common 
with dividend possibilities. Corn Products at 
present price yields less than 5 per cent.; Allis 
Chalmers yields less than 6 per. cent. Both are 
stocks of merit, with increased dividends possible. 
U. S. Rubber common is paying nothing, but the 
preferred pays #8 yearly and is an excellent business 
man’s investment. 7 ; 

G. Cuamperssurc, Pa.: S. O. of California, 
New Jersey, Indiana and New York are among 
the highest grade of oil stocks but all are selling 
at figures that make their net dividend yield low. 
In view of the S. O. custom of cutting melons 
now and then it might eventually repay you to 
hold these issues for a number of years longer. 
But you can get’ much better immediate returns 
from other stocks of g character such as 
American Woolen pfd., Bethlehem Steel 7 per cent. 
pid., U. S. Rubber pfd. and Sinclair Cons. Oil 8 
per cent. pfd. American Ice Company’s earnings 
seem to assure a continuance of the 7 per cent. 
dividend on common. The stock has advanced 
materially above your purchase price and if the 
bull market holds it may go still higher. 

M., Campeipce, Mass.: For safety and good 
return and in order to diversify your holdings you 
might buy a 7 per cent. first mortgage real-estate 
bond. Union Pacific common is a sterling stock 
and the new German 7 per cent. bonds are reason- 
ably safe. Devoe & Bayneiis Co. is prospering 
and paying dividends. Wickwire Spencer Co. is 
likely to be reorganized. The plan provides for 
the exchange of one share of new common stock 
for ten shares of | and paves the og = 

ivi of paying $22.50 for new notes. For this 
ae will be given 1.93 shares additional of 
stock. The oe is not inviting because 
the future of t e soempaioes company will be 
problematical. Cuyamel Fruit Co. stock at present 
market price and dividend of $4 is a fairly good 
business man’s purchase. 

S. SprinarreLp, Mass.: For years I warned 
my readers not to risk their money on Central 
Copper Co. of Arizona stock. A leading authority 
on mining has informed me that the company’s 
property contains no true vein or large deposit of 
copper. Such ore as there is occurs in detached 
lumps scattered irregularly through the ground. 
The enterprise has been widely discredited. Its 
promoters have sold millions of dollars of stock and 
by this time profits and dividends should have 
begun to appear. It is doubtful if you will ever 
get back your money. 

M. Cutcaco, Iut.: The affairs of the Middle 
State Oil Corp. are very far from having been 
straightened out. What the result of the receivers’ 
management will be cannot be foreseen. The In- 
vincible Oil Corp. stockholders have voted in favor 
of dissolving the corporation and accepting the 
offer of the Louisiana Oil Refining Corp. for ex- 
change of stock share for share. As Invincible 
has not been paying dividends, the exchange is not 
likely to harm its stockholders. The outlook for 
Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul R.R. stock has 
not brightened very much as yet. Only large 
increase in net earnings can assure a lasting ad- 
vance in the price of either common or preferred. 
The prefe stock is non-cumulative and pur- 
chasers of it will receive no payments of arrears. 
If the bull market continues St. Paul stocks may go 
higher. Among the better class of stocks having 
an investment quality and worth buying at this 
time are Amer. Tel. & Tel., American Woolen pfd., 
Beth Steel 7 per cent. pfd., Union Pacific com. 
and Standard Gas & Electric 7 per cent. prior 

id. The 7 per cent. first mortgage rea! estate 

nds, advertised in Jupce are among the safest 
and best paying securities. 

R., Port Rus asars, N. J.: The National Life 

server Co. is producing a device of merit but 
has not made a sufficient success of it commercially 
to pay dividends. The stock, therefore, is not 
yet a “worth-while investment,” but rather a 
speculation. 

L., Cutcaco, Inu.: Chicago Rapid Transit Co. 
was only lately incorporated but it acquired going 
concerns and has made prior preferred dividend 
payments. The stock looks like a good business 
man’s purchase. You might put part of your 
$2,000 in this issue and the rest in first class 7 per 
cent. first mortgage real estate bonds. 

L., Oyster Bay, N. Y.: The Brooklyn and 
Manhattan Transit Co. is gradually winning back 
to the position it once occupied as the B. R. T. 
The dividend on the preferred has been restored 
and earnings promise a return on common in the 
not distant future. The outlook lately caused 
brisk speculation in the common shares with a 
pronounced advance in price. This stock seems 
to be one of the best of the speculatives. 

M., ar oye Wrs.: In fl onte, ae 
prosperity the stronger textile manufacturing 
organisations should thrive as well as other indus- 
trial en ises. Consumption of their products 
is reported to be large and increasing. In view of 
this American Woolen common recovered several 

ints. There is a chance of your shares getting 

to purchase price. Therefore, it seems best 
to hold pn for a time at least. 


B., Portianp, Ore.: The Dominion of Canada 
6s, maturing in 1952, are perfectly safe and bear the 
rate of interest you require but are selling at a 
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Four “Checks’’ 


for Wise Investors 


(Ask for booklet describing all four) 


2. Bank Certification: Wouldn’t it mean 
something to you if every bond you own 
bore a signed certificate of a local bank, stat- 


os. 


writer? 


ing that the bond was genuine and secured 
by first mortgage, as stated by the under- 
It prevents slips and is in effect an 


additional “opinion of counsel.’? Bank Certi- 
fication is one of the Four Distinguishing 
Marks of Miller First Mortgage Bonds, which 


pay up to 7% interest. 


The other three are 


equally important. 


The Four Distinguishing Marks of Miller Bonds are 
the means by which these bonds may be compared, 
not only with other real estate bonds, but with any 
other security. Mail the coupon today for Folder 
B-101 and booklet describing 7°/, bond issues. 


G. L. MILLER & COMPANY, Inc. 
30 East 42nd Street, New York 


Please send me Folder B-101 describing the 
Four Distinguishing Marks, and booklet of 
January bond offerings paying up to 7%. 


City and State.......... 


G.L.MILLER &CO. 


INCURPURATED 


30 East 42nd Street 
New York 


Philadelphia Pittsburgh St. Louis Buffalo 


Atlanta Memphis Knoxville 


No Investor Ever Lost a Dollar in Miller First Mortgage Bonds 











premium of nearly 3 per cent. Portland Railway 
i. ». 7'4 per cent. bonds, series A, maturing in 
1946, and quoted at about 105 are an excellent 
purchase. 

M., Aserpeen, S. Dak.: Sears Roebuck’s 
business has prospered greatly the past year and 
its stock advanced materially on prospects of an 
increased dividend. Illinois Central stock is a 
sterling issue, but how much further it may ad- 
vance only a real prophet can tell. 

S., Wairrmysvitte, Mass.: Cuban American 
Sugar common, paying at the rate of $3 yearly, 
looks like an excellent business man’s purchase. 
Philadelphia Company common has merit and the 
yield on market price is very good. U.S. Rubber 
first preferred, paying 8 per cent. and selling 
below par, is in the meritorious class. American 
Tobacco B., quoted at about 87, is paying 14 per 
cent. on par (850) or $7 per year, which makes it 
an inviting purchase even at present figure. Amer- 
ican Steel Foundries common has been suggested 
in this department as an attractive purchase ever 
since it was selling in the low 30s. Now that it 
has gone beyond 40, it is still making a satisfac- 
tory yield. The company’s outlook is promising. 

M., Brooxtyn, N. Y.: The American Tele- 
graph & Cable Co. owns two cables extending from 
Sennen Cove, England, to Dover Bay, Nova Scotia. 
By contract with the English Postal Department, 
the company operates special lines connecting the 
cables with London and Liverpool. By contract 
with the Western Union Telegraph Co. and the 
Great Northwestern Telegraph Co., it has con- 
nections with the United States and Canada. The 
two cables were leased in 1882 for fifty years to 
the Western Union Co. at an annual rental of 5 
per cent. on the $14,000,000 of American T. & C. 
stock. Western Union pays expenses of operation 
and maintenance, so that the 5 per cent. is a net 
return to the American T. & C., for the company 
has no funded debt. In December, 1923, A. T. & 
C. stockholders accepted Western Union's offer 
to advance money for payment of the Federate 
corporation income tax during the unexpired term 
(nine years) of the lease. This money is to be re- 
paid at the end of the lease with 6 per cent. in- 
terest. The Western Union’s guarantee assures 
5 cent. on A. T. & C. stock for the next 
eight. ars and if the current dividend of $5 a 
year (which has been paid for several years) is 
maintained the present market value of shares 
will be retu to stockholders by the time the 
lease expires. Farther than that the future cannot 
be forecasted. . 

M., Benton Harsor, Mica.: The Wolverine 
Portland Cement Co. is reported to be paying a 
dividend at the rate of 6 per cent. a year on its 


stock, par value $10, or sixty cents a year. This 
is only a moderate return on the market price you 
quote, $1234 per share. It would pay you better 
to buy the stock of Northern Pacific R.R. or Great 
Northern pfd. 

H., Burravo, N. Y.: The Hayes-Hunt Body 
Corp. is one of the many Durant enterprises. 
Whatever its future may be, the concern is still 
in the uncertain stage. The shares were recently 
quoted at $6 bid, $7.50 asked. 


New York, January 17, 1925. 


Free Booklets for Investors 


The F. H. Smith Company, Smith Building, 
Washington, D. C., announces that first mortgage 
real estate bonds sold by it are owned by investors 
in every part of the United States and in thirty 
foreign countries and territories. Smith bonds 
pay 7 per cent. and may be bought outright or under 
the company’s investment savings plan. The 
company will mail to any applicant its new 
booklet, “Fifty-two Years of Proved Safety.” 

First mortgage real estate bonds, payingas high as 
714 per cent., are offered by the G. L. Miller Bond 
and Mortgage Co., “Florida’s oldest first mortg 
bond house,” 201 Miller Bidg., Miami, Fla. 
The bonds can be purchased on partial payments. 
The company will send to any investor its booklet, 
“The Ideal Investment,” with a circular describing 
a — first mortgage bond issue paying 7% per 
cent. 

A book on starting and building a fortune, 
through investing in first mortgage real estate 
6'9 per cent. bonds, has been published by George 
M. Forman & Co., 105 West Monroe street 
(Dept. A-41), Chicago, Ul. It contains charts 
showing how to accumulate $10,000 to $100,000 
in a given number of years. A copy of this book 
will be mailed by the company to any address. 

Adair Realty & Trust Company (Dept. 1-21), 
Healey Bldg., Atlanta, Ga., will supply to any 
interested person full particulars concerning its 
first mortgage real estate bonds, which are guaran- 
teed by one of the largest and best known surety 
companies in the United States as to principal 
and interest, and yielding 614 per cent. The 
company claims a record of fifty-nine years in 
business without loss to any customer. 

H. C. Schauble & Company (Dept. K-47), 63-65 
Wall street, New York, will mail to any applicant 
a manual giving statistics of listed New York 
stocks from 1916 to date, and aiso statistics re- 
garding New York cotton and Chicago grain. 
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“Whassa big idea, Mabel?” 


“Oh, the editor will use any thin excuse to get a bathing 


suit in a winter number.” 


Hot Footage 
(Continued from page 19) 


play the part of just a big boy lover. 
I am grateful only for the thrilling 
scene in which a man (not in the 
cast) skiied all over the snow with 
remarkable dexterity. 


| was agreeably disappointed with 

“So Big.” I expected a dull and 
uninteresting picture and with Col- 
leen Moore as Selina, I anticipated 
so heavy a frost that I sat through 
the first few feet in my galoshes, ear 
mufflers and other heavy-weather 
toggery, convinced that so sprightly 
a flapper could do but indifferently 
by the character. Indeed I went to 
see the picture only that I might 
keep faith with my ‘gentle readers, 
knowing so well that they would 
expect me to tell them what I 
thought of it. Ahem! [I still be- 
lieve that Colleen is miscast, though 


I think she did very well with a very 
difficult character—for her. 

The realism of the picture is 
strictly in the atmosphere of the 
book. I didn’t read the book. 
That’s why I say this. I believe 
that I am the only intelligent person 
this side of the Pyramids who didn’t 
read it. A reviewer must be careful 
to keep his mind unbiased. That’s 
why I didn’t read “So Big.” So I 
think that if you haven’t read the 
book and are unprejudiced. about 
Selina and all the others, you'll like 
the picture. But I’m afraid that if 
you read the book and have precon- 
ceived notions you'll either be sorry 
that you read the book or—no, I 
mean you'll be sorry you saw the 
picture. 

Most people who read books that 
are later done into pictures expect to 
see the picture reproduced exactly as 
they have visualized the book. It’s 
a good idea. Only the producer 


= oD) 





DeActon _ 
VALENTINE 


would be forced to make countless 
versions. . . . Myone feeling against 
the fillum is that too much time was 
spent on the youth of Selina. The 
drama to me seemed to come in the 
mother’s defense of her son: So Big 
after he had attained majority and 
the privilege of his sex to mess with 
sex stuff. The book is a clear sermon 
on motherhood and so much did I 
get from this splendid woman who 
gave so much to her son that now, 
when it is almost too late, I have a 
feeling that I would like to become a 
woman. : 


N “THe Narrow Srreer”’ Matt 
Moore does a characterization of 
an absent-minded, bashful bachelor 
that is funnier than anything he has 
hitherto done on the screen. To be 
sure there is little else in the picture 
to stifle the insistent yawn. There 
are to my mind more arid spots in 
it than there are in the Sahara. 




















The ‘Tragedy of 


Self-Consciousness 


By One Wuo Has Surrerep Its Tortures 


E had met Walton in business. He was an advertising man, and Walton 

H was one of his best clients. One day he happened to mention that he 
lived in Bayshore. He knew very well that the Waltons lived there. 

In fact, he knew all about them. He knew that they were of the best people 
in that suburb—well-to-do, respected, intelligent, but simple in their tastes 
and habits. He knew all about Walton’s daughter, too; one of ‘the prettiest 
girls in Bayshore; he had admired her from afar for years. Walton had seemed 
to take a “shine” to him. Why should it not be possible to become intimately 
acquainted with the family, to be invited to their home, perhaps in time . . . 
And, surely enough, one day Walton said: “Can you come up to the house 
next Friday evening? I'd like you to meet my wife and my daughter, Nan.” 


He suffered tortures of apprehension until Friday, but felt composed and 
ready for the ordeal when he finally rang the doorbell. Then something hap- 
pened. When the door was opened he realized it was not a simple family 
party. Five or six other people were there already, people whom he did not — 
know. In his confusion, instead of handing his hat to the maid, he handed it 
to Mrs. Walton who came forward to meet him. 


but from that moment he was “gone.” 


He felt himself flushing to the roots of 
his hair when he was introduced to the 
other guests. He was conscious that his 
ears were flaming red. He didn’t know 
what to say, he didn’t know what to 
do. When he was silent, he was {conscious 
of it. When he felt he just had to make some 
remark, he was conscious of its utter asinin- 
ity. At one point somebody on the other 
side of the room laughed peculiarly. Were 
they laughing at him? 


He was conscious of the sweet efforts of Nan Walton 
to draw him into the conversation and put him at 
his ease. He was conscious of her pity for him. He 
was excruciatingly conscious of Walton’s amazement 
at his state. He was conscious that he was making 
the whole party, that had been so natural and lively 
when he entered, dull and strained and unnatural. 


For two long hours, that seemed years, he suffered 
this unspeakable torment. And when at last he could 
leave he was crushed! He felt that his reputation was 
forever blasted. His ears burned anew, when he tried 
to imagine what they were saying about him, now he 
was gone. He couldn’t bear to think of having anyone 
in that company ever even SEE him again. He 
strode down the street, able only to mutter: “What 
an ass! What an ass! What a COMPLETE ass!” 


He never called on them again. Soon also he lost 
Walton’s busi confoundedly good business, too. 
For he couldn’t bring himself to call on the “old man,” 
so vivid was his memory of that insufferable evening. . . . 





This is a true story, except that her name wasn’t 
Nan Walton. I know because it happened TO ME. 
But is it an unusual story? If you suffer from the 
tragedy of self-consciousness as I did in those distant 
days, has not some similar experience happened to you? 


It is all right to laugh at and enjoy self-consciousness 
in others, but it is no laughing matter when you suffer 
from it yourself. I see a young woman walking down 
the aisle of the theatre, obviously embarrassed. I know 
how she feels. She thinks a thousand eyes are upon 
her, taking in every detail of her dress, her manner, 
her walk. If only she could be invisible, if only she 
could shrink into nothing, instead of running the 
gauntlet of so many cold, critical, calculating eyes. 


It was a very simple error— 





“He didn’t know what to say, he didn’t know what to do.” 


I see young people, and older ones too, at social 
affairs. I see them laughing unnaturally—at times 
talking unnaturally—again lapsing into embarrassed 
silence. I know WHAT MENTAL TORTURE they 
are going through. 


Self-consciousness is an abnormal mental condition, 
and infinitely more painful than many physical troubles. 
And it is a tragedy, for no self-conscious person can 
ever do himself justice, can ever make the most of 
himself. The actual fact is .that almost all self- 
conscious people are of a high type; they are usually 
quick-thinking, sensitive, creative, and above all, have 
the gift of imagination. But instead of using these 
rich natural gifts for their own advancement and 
development, their very abilities become millstones 
around their necks. Their imagination, so rich in 
possibilities for success, becomes an “ingrown imagina- 
tion.” 





Any person who is self-conscious, therefore, commits 
a crime against himself by not completely conquering 
it. It CAN be conquered, but the trouble is that 
heretofore, people have been left to their own devices 
to conquer it; they deliberately subject themselves 
to long years of self-torture, until they acquire, through 
painful experience, self-confidence and poise. There 
is, at last now, a better and more effective way than that. 


James Alexander, an eminent English psychologist, 
has made a very remarkable and exhaustive study of the 
psychology of self-consciousness. It is entitled “The 
Cure of Self-Consciousness.” In it, this well-known 
author analyzes the psychological causes of 
Self-Consciousness. He then shows the various ways 
in which Self-Consciousness exhibits itself; they differ 
in many people. Then, making clear the cause in 
each type of case, he prescribes simple definite exercises 
—which one can practice without others ever being 
aware of it—and which will permanently cure Self- 
Consciousness. 


The sense of freedom, of mental expansion, of in- 
tense relief, of keen pleasure in life, that one experiences 
after being cured of self-consciousness is indescribable. 
Why not? You do not become “another person.” 
You become yourself. 


It wasn’t the real me, for instance, who sat in Nan 
Walton’s living room, despised and pitied by everyone 


who glanced in my direction. It was a caricature of 
me. So all people who are self-conscious, show other 
people caricatures of themselves. They only become 
really themselves when they forget themselves. And 
this is the boon that Mr. Alexander can confer upon 
you, if you are self-conscious. 


No such valuable work bas been undertaken in 
recent years. “The Cure for Self-Consciousness” 
does not consist of a lot of platitudes and preachments; 
in a simple, sensible, scientific way, it goes straight 
to the heart of the subject; it is more fascinating than 
many a book of fiction; and it is as direct in its appli- 
cation to your trouble, as a physician's advice. 


If anyone in your family, or if you, are suffering 
from this blight of Self-Consciousness—and a terrible 
blight it is!—you owe it to yourself to obtain this 
remarkable book. From the first page on you will 
be helped. In fact—so exceptional is Mr. Alexander's 
instruction—that the publishers, upon my suggestion, 
guarantee that you will be helped. 


You can actually obtain this book, and read it for 
ten days; learn exactly what causes your particular 
type of Self-Consciousness; then practice the simple 
exercises Mr. Alexander gives to cure it. And if, 
within ten days, you do not see a marked improve- 
ment in the way you meet and talk with other people, 
you can return the book and your money will be refunded 
in full. 


How anyone, suffering from _ self-conscious- 
ness, can turn down this fair offer, is beyond 
my comprehension. Twenty years ago, if 
someone had guaranteed to make me less 
self-conscious, I would have fallen on 4 
his neck and given him $500.00 in- P 
stead of $2.85, which is all this 
remarkable book costs. If you 7 
want to obtain a copy—and I 7 
advise you earnestly to do 
so, if you are ever, under any 4 
circumstances, self-conscious — 
—send the coupon below, 
or a letter, to the 4 te = 


publishers — Robert Pg 218 West 40th St. 
K. Haas, Inc., New York. 
Suite 91, 218 


Please send me, for 
10 days’ examination, 
Mr. Alexander’s « 
“The Cure of Self-Conscious- 


ness.” I will give the postma 
4 $2.85, plus tage, on Solivery. 


W. 40th St. 
New York. 7 








$50.00 Cash for Your Story 
The publishers of “The Cure for Self-Consciousness” want to obtain authentic anec- 
dotes of cases where Self-Consciousness has caused excruciating embarrassment; or 
better still, of people whose careers have been checked because they were always self-con- 


scious and timid. $50.00 will be paid for each story accepted for publication. No names 
will be given in publishing your story, if it is accepted. Just tell the facts; they are more 


interesting to us than the way you tell them. 


7 


f If, after aed and studying it 

/ for 10 days, I want to return it for 

ff any reason whatever, you agree to 
refund my money. 


7 
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The balance in easy monthly payments. The 
famous Studebaker 21 Jewel Watch — Insured 
for p aaeme: 8 ociegments, including heat, 
. isochronism an posi- 
tions—choice of 54 new Art WR ITE 
Beauty Cases. Direct from Send today for 
the factory at lowest prices. ay rT 
Chain FREE! fu*,nenet géruece, atch 
efering « beautiful F $1.00 Down Offer 
: Write today while offer laste. —FREE! 
Studebaker Watch Co., Dept.£204South Bend, Indiana 
Canadian Addren: Windwr, Ontario 
Ask for Ladies’ Watch Folder and Jewelry Folder. 
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You already know hundreds of forei¢n 
words without realizing it! You can talk 
and read French, Spanish or German in 8 
to 12 WEEKS —right in your own home. Not 
a single English word in course, yet you read 
it easily by the wonderful 


Pelman “‘At Sight’’System 


| Our big free book gives you PROOF—you ac- 
tually read Al SICG;/:H ! a page of the languaze 
; you select. Write now, stating language wanted 


| The Pelman Language Institute 
| 
- 
| 
; 


ee om 


' Dept. L-521 2575 Broadway. New York 


| BLANK CARTRIDGE PISTOL 





























new book, “Safe Counsel, 
ast out, the things you want to 
straight the shoulder. Giveses. 

vice to newly married. Explains enatom: 


organs, sof 
fe, mistakes to avoid, diseases, 
wots, Sontaies § onartli opeapancr, 
‘ Basenies. Sei 
|, 6 Fam! % 'e 





zione, f Life fate 
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Your Shie Cen Bo Quickly Cleared of Pimples, Bl ce 
Acne Eruptions on the face or body, bers Itch, 
Eczema, Enlarged Pores and Oily or Shiny Skin. 

mn cote, Be my FREE BOOKLET, 
FREE “A CLEAR- Suin,”"—telling how f 
cured myself after being afflicted 15 years. 


E-S.GIVENS, 224 Chemical Bés., Kansas City, Mo, 


BOW LEGS? 


Our Garter (pat’d) 


Makes Trousers Hang Straight 
it ar Bend In or Out 
Seif = Up aie 
It Molds Sex Up—Shirt Down 








Not a “Form” or ** Harness” 
No Metal Springs 
Free eT. c lain rE Envelope 
E T. GART 
Dept. 22 629 BEACON = BOSTON 
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It would be more practical for the average family to put the bookcase 
in the bathroom for its supply of drugs and bottles and the medicine chest 
in the library to hold the books it really reads. 





Key to Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 13 


Horizontal 

1. The second of 
cabarets 

2. Mother used to make these for the tabk 

11. The advantage a greenhouse has 
slaughterhouse 

14. Pet name for Elizabeth. 

16. What you wish your 
neighbor would do. 

18. ‘Turn me backward. 

19. A famous river in France. 

22. A preposition, 
3. Potato. 
5. The trouble with all egotists. 

26. The spread of an arch between abutments. 

27. And (French 

28. Middle Western State (abr.). 

30. A pronoun and the most frequently 
word when two flappers are conversing 

31. The initials of a province in Canada. 

32. This kind of prospective father-in-law talks 
with his feet 

833. Paregoric at 2 a.m 

34. The definite article 
beginning with a vowe 

85 ha hardest word in the 
to 

Po 
3.1416 

38. An expression used when you find the correct 
word in a crossword puzzle. 

40. A flat topped hill or plateau. 

41. A spot on a playing card 

43. An essential attribute of a dealer in gold 
bricks. 

44. A 
parison 

45. What every 
money. 

47. Something girls get when crossing a street 
ona windy day 

48. A sinall island off the coast of Florida. 

51. A word much used in business condition 
reports meaning direction of progress. 

54. What “Seventeen” feels for his snub-nosed, 
gum-< hewing flapper 

57. A poisonous snake. 

58. Commonly thought of as “She who blushes.” 


a famous trinity found in 


over a 


saxophone play ing 


used 


that precedes nouns 


English language 


4 Greek letter that in mathematics means 


conjunction commonly used for com- 


“Hubby” 


is expected to do with 


Vertical 


2. When a flapper likes to be 
$. Something most girls want before their name 
This one is almost easy. 
5. Don't try to cash this kind of cheque (abr 
6. The first expression of the infant prodigy. 
7. The first word of every fairy tale 
8%. Hard water. 
9. What the lowing herd winds slowly o'er. 
10. The kind of a girl that men forget 
12. Something Kaiser Bill 
more 


kissed (poetical 


ain't gonna do no 


13. The length of time between pay days when 


you're broke 


15. What you find in the streets of Edinburg on 
tag day! 

17. A support or post 

20. Exclamation of a lady when she sees a mouse 

21. Gentle reply of a « 
a kiss. 

24. The goddess of the chase. 

The name of a motion picture concern. 

29. A division of a town or ward 
Bantoc Igorrottes. 

30. Chinaman’s delight. 

34. The manner in which a disgruntled better 
half wields a rolling-pin. 

36. Something a duchess 
not stacomb). 

39. A dwelling place. 

41. Title of a small town postal card reader 
(abr.) 

42. We call her this because her name is Adeline 
More abr.). 

45. Something a baby puts in its mouth 
words). 

46. What you have to do to make good fudge. 

49. A small boy. 
re. Contraction 


“d’s 


oy damsel when asked for 


among the 


wears on her hair 


two 


of Edward with too many 


52. King (French). 

3. The tip of a pup’s tail. 

55. Railroad (abr.) 

56. Something to go to Denver for (abr.). 
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Call 
YOU 
‘Baldy 





Stop that falling hair—Destroy that Dandruff—Grow new hair on 
your bald spot—with new, scientific system—Free book tells how 


ROM the very first day that 
I mentioned the fact that my 


hair was falling out, some of 


the boys began calling me “Baldy.” 


And the following summer, when 
I started in to play golf without a 
hat, thinking it would help the 
growth of my hair, old Herb Jack- 
son nicknamed me “Bald Bean 


Bill.” 


Herb has a voice like a fog horn, 
and when he shouted my nickname 
across the links, even the caddies had 
to snicker, and I| imagine that the 
girls on the club house veranda had 
many a laugh at my expense. It 
was mighty humiliating and em- 
barrassing, and it made me realize, 
as never before, the value of-a good 
head of hair and the annoyance 
that baldness brings. 


I soon made up my mind that I 
would either have to find some way 
to make my hair grow or else I would 
have to buy awig. But I was afraid 
if I bought a wig, I would be “guyed”’ 
worse than ever. 

For more than a year I tried all 
sorts of treatments—massage, oint- 
ments, tonics, kerosene oil, etc., etc. 
—with no apparent benefit. Then I 
heard of Alois Merke, of the Merke 
Institute, and his scientific system 
for promoting hair growth. 


Entirely New System 


From my experience with Merke, 
I am satished that he knows more 
about hair than any other man on 
this planet. As a result of long 
experience, including years of study 
in such centres of scientific research 
as Heidelberg, Berlin, Paris, Cairo 
and Geneva, Merke perfected a 
system for growing new hair that 
Was a positive revelation to me. 

Most people believe that when 
their hair falls out the roots are dead. 
But Merke has proved that in the 
majority of cases the hair roots 





Proof! 


‘Results are wonderfu My hair has st »pped 
falling wut and I can see lots of new hair coming 
I preach your system to everyone.”—F. D. R 
Was hingt Db. ¢ 
M hair was ¢ 12 4 ing rate 
t alt four r ea I ce t 
4 ecked My hair ig in thicker and 
looks and fee f fe and vig W. ¢ 
Great Neck, N. Y 

















I hav ised y s em f eight week 
and although the tor of my “head i has been entirely 
bald for six vears, the resul 
are gratifving. In fact, 
covered with a fine growt! 

Kenmore, Ohio 

“In the short > I have used your treatment 
I have ga ned mar irkab le re ser” ts. Dan jruff has 
disappeared ent vs. My scal s now all full of 
fine new hair.”,—A. B., Mayw ay Illinois 
Original of above letters on file in the Institutes.) 

are merely dormant — inactive. 


Through undernourishment, dand- 
ruff and other causes the starving, 
shrunken hair roots have literally 
gone into a state of “suspended 
animation.” But, no matter how 
fast you are loosing your hair—no 
matter how thin your hair has be- 
come—you can use Merke’s system 
of stimulation which awakens these 
dormant roots and promotes an 
entirely new growth of hair. 


And the fine thing about the 
Merke System is the fact that it is 
simple and inexpensive and can be 
used anywhere, where there is elec- 
tricity, without the slightest dis- 
comfort or inconvenience. 


Don’t Be a Doubter 


Don’t be skeptical or doubtful 
about Merke’s discovery. I was. 
And it nearly cost me a good 
head of hair. For I had to be 
argued into investigating Merke’s 
System. 


I said to my sister, who called my 
attention to Merke’s System, “I 
don’t believe it.” “Well,” she said, 


“vou didn’t believe in airplanes 
twenty years ago. And when it was 
reported that messages and music 
would be sent through the air 
without wires, you thought it was 
just a joke.” 


So, take my advice. Don’t be a 
skeptic. It doesn’t pay. Investi- 
gate. Find out for yourself. That's 
the only common-sense thing to do. 
It costs you only a postage stamp to 
get Merke’s wonderfully interesting 
book, in which he explains his 
simple, successful system which is 
growing new hair on happy heads 
all over the country. 


mney omer at Once 


If you are losing your hai f it is beginning 
to grow thin—if you have a bald spot that } 
growing bigger and bigger—send at once { 
a copy of Merke’s free book telling all about 
his remarkable system for growing new hair 


Merely fill in and mail the cour 
appears below, to Allied Merke Institutes, 


Inc., 512 Fifth Avenue, New York Cit 
Dept. 81. 

No matter how fast your hair is falling 
out—no matter how thin it already is 
no matter how little of it there is left—the 
minute you get and read this book, you wil 
realize its importance to you and the wisdon 
you displayed in getting it 

Don’t take anybody else’s say-so in this 
important matter. Get the book. Read 
Judge for yourself. That’s the only sensibi 


thing to do. 
The Merke System gave me a good head of 
hair. Let it do the same for you. 


Don’t give anyone a chance to call you 


“Baldy.” 


Get This Book 


Allied Merke Institutes, Inc., Dept. 81 
512 Fifth Avenue, New York City 

Please send r ithout cost bligation—a copy of 
your book denestiten 6 the Merke System 
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(State whether Mr., Mrs. or Miss) 
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